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Cold and alone in a world of grey 

crawling to make it through each day 

pushing and pulling to remove this frown 

the machine keeps spewing and grinding me down. 


We live in fear of sorrow and sin. 


y 


Time after time 

and day after day 

I sit back and watch 
the world crumble away 
ORD ah mod ols Ke Mod ot ele f-1-) 
people and things 

But no one gives reason 
to what each his own brings. ee 


Life under shadows 

lost in a dream 

Locked in a cell 

where we silently scream 
Bred from a world full 

(oh ammot- Won allo mm bolo Me pal -Tol 
Doomed from the day when 
they planted the seed. ¢_ 


Pounding the process 
like a factory churning 
Put into line with a 
human soul burning 
fXohb le folk Mie) ) hth fol of Mi ob -Yol 1] 
bib cM Wa of Ms oo MD aon Molt E-Ie f- bul} 
Building the structure 
in society's name. 


Time means money 

and their money is greed 

They give into the system 

and let those who don't BLEED. 
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their lives overshadowed by, worthless Icons. 
Salvation is granted each day in a prayer, 
get off your knees,there's no one there. 


Living in fear of a worthless god. 


Beyond Death,no heaven,no hel 
ih ol Mol Lol} oh oh Moh eM 4-1-3 ol dol) Mba -T- bab ole MR dolth a-1-8 Ban 
Giving your soul to church and state, 


SHADES OF GREY get off your knees,before it's too late. 





Nature created the earth that we see, 

the air,the land and the birds that fly free. 
No feeble man created this world, 

get off your knees,believe in yourself. 


Black and white most will say, 

but this world we live is one of grey. 
A spectrum ranging from bliss to dismay, 
from the sunny skies,to the maddened rain. 


How can people name me,when I myself don't know. 
Who I am or if I am or know whose friend or foe. 
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i At There is no wrong,no right way, \ { 
rn ha what you feel is the only way. ' 
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People living in fear of religion, 

their lives overshadowed by, worthless Tcons. 
Salvation is granted each day in a prayer, 
get off your knees,there's no one there. 


Living in fear of a worthless god. 


sh ee i : papa) : : 4..Beyond Death,no heaven,no hel 

i i é i : \ the deception keeps you fearing yourself. 
Giving your soul to church and state, 
get off your knees,before it's too late. 








SHADES OF GREY 







Nature created the earth that we see, 

the air,the land and the birds that fly free. 
No feeble man created this world, 

get off your knees,believe in yourself. 


Black and white most will say, 
but this world we live is one of grey. 

A spectrum ranging from bliss to dismay, 
from the sunny skies,to the maddened rain. 

How can people name me,when I myself don't know. 
Who I am or if I am or know whose friend or foe. 















There is no wrong,no right way, \ 
what you feel is the only way. é 
It's not easy to discern the shades, 
that fill our lives from day today. 








If we live by the labels we've imposed, 
life would be simple I suppose. 

But think of the label that you chose, 
is it the only way your heart goes. 








False smiles 

False styles 

False clothes 

False Pose 

False friends 

False trends i 
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Music and fashion-The basis of a culture,not a future. 
Do you adhere to a culture or are you a culture in your 
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~ e * own. right?Are you an individual or an institution?Are, 
; i . : : the clothes you wear,the music you hear,the words 
Another fucking war. : D you 
suuenay Gavean Aer speak and the actions you take of your own choice? 
More eiind peeciore’ 5 A # Are you restricted by the boundaries of your chosen \ 


institution-Your culture?Do you control your culture 
or does your culture control you?Do you wear the 
uniform of your culture?Self expression has no uniform 
4 ill and people have no culture but themselves. 





dying in the sand. lo 





And still they follow, 

like lambs to the slaughter. 
And still they follow, \. 
like factory fodder. is 
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And still they follow, 
leader after leader. 

And still they follow, 
destroying our future. 


WRITE: THE SYSTEM... 
WRITE.“BACK... 2. 





Children play war games, 
killing each other. 

Fight for god and country, 
the murderers of tomorrow. 
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Why—is humanity, 
peer pa ith hate and destruction. 
Me g the.orders, 





estroy our™ ‘generation. 
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